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THE OLD LAMPLIGHT 
The two views above show the lamp that was on the Center Baptist 
Church lawn and the one on the Hartford Avenue, Depot Street loca- 
tion. Different lamplighters tended each one, cleaning the wicks, 
adding kerosene, keeping the glass clean and lighting them at the - 
sign of darkness. Surely there must have been more lamps in Town 
and if any one has a picture of other places, please loan us the 
same to use in this paper. Electric streetlights were turned on 

in Caryville and North Bellingham in late fall of 1907 by the 
Edison Illuminating Company. North-end citizens contributed to 

the cost of lighting so that the Town did not bear the full burden 
until later. In 1910, the Union Electric Light Co. of Franklin 


supplied lighting to the Center and in the South section. Commercial 
electric power came to the Center in 1913. 


In the pictures note the small stepladder that was kept there to aid 
the old lamplighters in doing their daily duty. 


It is rather significant that a lamp was on the church lawn to be a 
beacon to the wayfaring man. The soft glow radiating therefrom meant 
more to people in those days than the harsh, blinding bursts of light 
that hit us today. Surely it was a comfort to those who attended 
evening vespers and left a nostalgia without comparison now. When 
they left the church and gradually passed into the shadows, homeward 
bound, they could look back and see the faint glow of the old lamp 

in the church yard assuring them of a serenity that took the weariness 
of the burdens of the day from their shoulders; letting peace and 
comfort settle upon them in the fleeting moments of time. Wonder 
where the lamp posts went? 


In the left hand picture we see the watering trough, or fountain, 
placed there in 1904 to provide water for horses as they passed on 


ay 


the road. In 1902, a well was dug (where St. Blaise is today) to 
supply running water through lead pipes to the fountain and to the 
school. The words, "Blessed are the Merciful" were lettered on the 
fountain. James Lilley was paid $1.25 for doing the lettering! The 
fountain cost $131.00. The church picture was taken sometime before. 
1910 and Depot street may have been taken as late as 1918. The house 
was called the "Tavern house" built around 1740-50 by Dr. John Corbett, 
2nd. Tolls were collected here for the “Hartford Turnpike" and the 
"Worcester-Taunton" highway. (Not at the Green Store as mentioned 

in the 1919 History of Bellingham). Nathan Hale passed by here on 
January 26, 1776, on his way to Medfield. 


Remember "Bunker Hill" day on the 17th. 
battle was on "Breed's Hill" instead. 
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Bunker Hill Monument 


Photo Courtesy of 
Massachusetts Department of 
Commerce and Development 


BOSTON, Mass:—The Bunker Hill Monument 
commemorates the Battle of Bunker Hill, 
June 17, 1775. The cornerstone of the 200- 
foot obelisk was laid on the 50th anniversary 
of the battle—June 17, 1825—by the Marquis 
de Lafaye:te and Daniel Webster. The monu- 
ment was dedicated in 1843 with an address 
by Webster. A trip up the spiral stairway to 
the top affords an exciting view of the city. 
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Flag of the fearless-hearted, 

Flag of the broken chain, 

Flag in a day dawn started, 

Never to pale or wane. 

Dearly we prize its colors, 

With the heaven light breaking 
through, 

The clustered stars and the steadfast 
bars, 

The red, the white, and the blue. 


Flag of the sturdy fathers, 

Flag of the loyal sons, 

Beneath its fold its gathers 

Earth’s best and noblest ones. 

Bodly we wave its colors, 

Our veins are thrilled anew, 

By the steadfast bars, the 
clustered stars, 

The red, the white, and the blue. 


Three "Bellingham's"! 


Did you know that there are only three places in our nation that 


have been named "Bellingham"? 
Bellingham, Minnesota, and our Town: 


There is Bellingham, Washington 
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Last year, on August 25th, we were honored with a visit from Mr. 
and Mrs. Martin Bostrom of Washington State from the city of 
“Bellingham”. A key of the city was presented to our Board of 
Selectmen, by the Bosteom's, from the Mayor with greetings there- 
from. In exchange, the Selectmen presented them with an honorary 
citizen certificate along with copies of our history and issues 
of the "Crimpville Comments". Later, the Bellingham Historical 
Commission sent them an Amethyst pendant and tie tack in apprecia- 
tion for their visit from the other side of our nation. A tape 
recording of their presentation was also sent them as a memento 
of the occasion. 


Local Government News!!! 


Our thanks to Dave Tuttle, Sr. for this interesting bit of news on 
our Town government. 


April 19, 1926 - Prediction: Town tax rate will be materially 
lower next year: 

State system of accountancy will be introduced into municipality 

in July. 

Margh 23, 1926, the tax rate was slashed--$32.00 per $1,000.00 

In 1927 cut to $22.00 per $1,000.00. 

The new accountancy played a part. Comparisons with other 

towns were more readily made. 

Threat of court action for overdrafts was also a factor. 

However, most important was the Finance Committee--Leading 

citizens served willingly. Respected by the townsfolks, 

their recommendations were adopted at Town meetings. 

Also helpful was the use made of the Town Accountant and 

Clerk of the Selectmen. He attended all committee meetings. 

The new fiscal plan was used as a cost-finding system. 

First Town Accountant was David L. Tuttle. He was appointed 

for the customary three years in July of 1926. The Select- 

men then were: Harold Bullard, Chester Richards and Hiram 

E. Crooks. 

Tuttle had been elected Town Auditor in March 1926. The 

Selectmen appointed him as their clerk in the same month. 

He served in his dual capacity for nine years. Some of his 

successors as Accountants (only) were William W. Fairbanks 

(now a bank President in Natick). Francis G. Locklin, Joseph 

Taylor (deceased) and Russell Hammond. Presently, Richard 

F., Ranieri occupies the position. 


Received a note from former resident, Earnest W. Thayer (presently 
residing at 26 Cross Street, Westboro, Mass.) stating "Recently 

I had the pleasure of reading two of your "Crimpville Comments" 

and would like to ask if you have in the past and/or plan to 

have an article on the "“Thayers'" of Bellingham? As our original 
settlers went from Braintree to Bellingham, to Mendon, to Worcester, 
Northboro, then to Hopkinton, Iam from the Ethan Thayer bunch of 
which four generations are buried in the Woodville Cemetery. It 

is wonderful of you to publish histories of your Town's early 
Settlers. Thanking you in advance I remain, Earnest W. Thayer" 
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Mrs. Paul Barry of 124 Hartford Avenue 
is a direct descendant of William Driver 
who originated the name of "OLD GLORY". 


OLD GLORY - A True Story for Flag Day 
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The reason we speak of our 
flag as the “Stars and Stripes” 
or the “Star-Spangled Bariner”’ 
is clear to everyone. But do you 
know why this same flag is some- 
times called “Old Glory,” or 
who it was that gave her this 
well-loved name? 

The story of Old Glory began 
in Salem, Massachusetts, in 
1831. A group of friends gath- 
ered at the wharf one day to bid 
Godspeed to a young sea captain 
as he prepared to sail his ship on 
a voyage that would take him 
around the world. The youthful 
captain’s name was William 
Driver, and his brig was called 
the Charles Doggett. 
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Both young and old of Salem 
town explored the shining decks 
and exclaimed at the beauty of 
the vessel that day. Then, just 
before the call for sailing rang 
out, everyone gathered to watch 
as the captain’s own American 
flag was raised over the ship. 
This large banner had been made 
specially for the captain and 
presented to him earlier by his 
mother and some friends. 

The captain watched silently 
as the flag was unfolded and 
sent aloft. His heart leaped with 
love and pride as the brilliant 
red, white and blue colors broke 
out into the breeze. “What a 
glorious banner!’’ he exclaimed 
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in admiration. ‘‘Glory—that’s 
what I'll call her, boys—Old 
Glory!” — 

Throughout his years at sea 
William Driver visited many 
strange and distant places. Old 
Glory saw him safely through 
his travels and sailed with him 
twice around the world. 

When Captain Driver retired 
and went to live in 
Nashville, Tennes- 
see, he took Old 
Glory with him. He 
placed the flag in 
a fine brass-bound 
chest of camphor- 
wood, and only on 
special’ occasions 
did he ever bring 


his banner out and hang it up: 


for all to see. People who knew 
Captain Driver began to speak of 
the flag as “Old Glory”’ also, 
and gradually the name spread 
throughout the South. 

When the Civil War began, 
Tennessee was one of the states 
to leave the Union and adopt 
the Confederate flag. Because of 
this, Captain Driver feared that 
his cherished Old Glory might 
be captured and destroyed. Her 
history was well known, and it 
would be only natural for the 
Confederate soldiers to try to 
get possession of such a famous 
Union symbol. 

Then it was that the captain’s 


OLD GLORY: This photograph 
shows the actual flag that once 
belonged to Captain Driver. It 
is too fragile to be exhibited. 


seamanship came to the rescue. 
Part of every sailor’s job: was to 
become handy with a needle for 
mending purposes. And now 
Captain Driver used his sewing 
skill to hide Old Glory between 
the covers of a quilt. Time and 
time again during the war, the 
Confederates searched the house 
and grounds for the captain’s 
treasure, but its 
hiding place was 
never discovered. 
After the Union 
forces took Nash- 
ville in February 
of 1862,, Captain 
Driver was granted 
permission to raise 
his historic flag to 
the dome of the State Capitol in 
place of the small banner the 
army had run up. With his own 
hands Captain Driver hoisted 
Old Glory high, and amid the 
loud cheers his weather-beaten 
face was wreathed in smiles. 
Following this proud day, Old 
Glory remained in Captain 
Driver’s possession until he was 
an old man. Then he entrusted 
the banner to a young relative, 
and later the flag was presented 
to the United States National 
Museum, a branch of the Smith- 
sonian Institution, Washington. 
Today Old Glory is too old and 
fragile to be exhibited, but she is 
still kept safe by the museum. 


With this issue the Crimpville Comments takes a summer vacation. 
We express our sincere appreciation and heartfelt gratitude to 
the Staff and Graphic Arts Students who have been so faithful 

and dedicated to make this project possible. With a mailing list 


to old timers all over the nation you have helped to make their 
days brighter with news from their home town. They are most 1 
grateful. May you have a pleasant summer, enjoying your own "thing". ; 


Front Row, Left to Right: Dean Mahalick, Richard Hale, Michael Marcotte, Brian Baker 
Back Row, Left to Right: Mr. Shea, Richard Cunningham, John Kilmurry, Dave Griswold, 
Jeffrey Dunkerly, Mark Chauvin, Mike Boutiette, Alan Harrison, Peter Alotta 
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